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Cartoons and Comments 


THE MAN NCE upon a time there was a man named 
IN THE fEsop.. He wrote fables long before GEORGE, 
FABLE. Abe was born, and one of the fables he wrote was 


about’ a luckless being who tried hard to please 
everybody, and thereby completely succeeded in pleasing nobody. 
fEsop, had he lived, would have been pleased to meet President 
Tart, a present-day replica of the fabled unfortunate. Presi- 
dent Tart is trying hard to please everybody, and, reluctantly as 
we whisper it, apparently he is pleasing nobody. ‘Those whom he 
is pleasing are making an impressively intense silence about it, 
anyway. ROOSEVELT worshipers say of him that although he is 
“in favor” of the . 


immortal poli- THE RISE AND FALL OF BROOKLYN. 


cies, he doesn’t 


[N A way, it must amuse those Interests which have secured Alas- 
kan coal lands when. they see what a panicky hullabaloo their 
farsighted shrewdness has kicked up. We are not familiar with 
the details in the case, but it strikes us that the evil features of the 
occupation could be minimized with beautiful simplicity. Ifthe 
coal lands of Alaska are to be developed immediately, if mines are 
to be dug and coal shipped in large quantities to consumers, the 
people of the United States possibly will profit by an increase of 
supply, and that will be a good thing. But if, as has been inti- 
mated, the fields are to be 
Alaskan coal ee ee held out of use 
for years, or 
* until present 
coal sources 





advocate them 
aggressively, as 
THEODORE did. 
Therefore, they 
don’t like him. 
Anti- ROOSEVELT 
men say of him 
that although he 
does n’t advocate 
the immortal poli- 
cies aggressively, 
stiil — confound 
it! —he advocates 
them. Therefore, 
they don’t like 
him. Mr. A’sop 
knows the moral. 
Ask him. 


‘“e 


REBUCT YOM 
JANDKERCHIEES 
e 





hie, y 


|s n’r it possible 

to indict a few 
office-boys some- 
where? The 
crime of saying 
Mr. So-anp-So is 
out when actually 
he is in has gone 
unpunished too 
long. The fact 
that he obeys his 
boss and would 
be fired if he did n’t 
makes no difference 
—- the stern prece- AM GMncKens 
dent of justice in the 






Sugar cases proves that. j WHEN COPENHAGEN TURNED COOK DOWN. themselves. - 


are serious- 
ly depleted, 
then their hold- 
ers should be 
made. to pay 
proportion- 
ately for the 
right to “sting” 
future genera- 
tions. The way 
to clip Monop- 
oly’s wings in 
a case like this 
is to tax coal 
BROOKLYNITES CELEBRATING THE ACHIEVEMENTS OF lands, ?- coal 
THEIR FELLOW TOWNSMAN, DR. COOK. lands, whether 
in use or out of 

use. Then it will 

be a very rich or 
else a very foolish, 
unbusiness - like 
“Interest” which 
will pay for longa 
big yearly tax on 

a mine that isn't 
producing any rev- 
enue. Coal lands 
should be con. 
served, but dy the 
people, for the 
people. Make it 
unprofitable to 
hold coal lands un- 
developed, and some 
of the wrongs we now 
worry about will right 






































MANICURE FOR MARRIED 


and was suspecting nothing when, to his ‘considerable 
uneasiness, he discovered that his wife was worth ten mil- 
lion dollars in her own right. 

“ What faux pas have I been 
unwittingly guilty of ?” exclaimed 
his majesty, for he was very 

scrupulous. 

The queen tapped his cheek 

roguishly.. ‘‘In Pittsburgh, 
/) where I was brought up,” she 
explained, “a girl who has 
only ten millions is to all prac- 
tical purposes a beggar.” 

And if he thought with re- 
gret of the ideals of a former 
age, it was too late to insist 
on them. 





MODERN EDUCATION, 


ILLIS.—Does your son take to 
BES Arithmetic ? 


vA GILLIs.—Indeed he does. Last year he 
+ took false weights and measures; this year he is 
\ studying rebating, and next year he will take up —_ 


commutation of fines. 


VESTIGES OF THE HERO. 


Se the party stopped. ‘ Before them rose the Pavilion of 
Death, one of the show places of the infernal regions, 








. aesitamaieel makes the man, the lack of it 





BEGGARY. Napoleon kicked it.” 


MEN. 


THEY BRAYED. 


big dent in the side of it. That, ladies and gentlemen, is where press we stopped at, and the bartender gave me a couple of jackasses in change! 


the artistic temperament. 


and particularly interesting to tourists who knew their Milton. _ ARISTIPPUS (when cattle were money).—Did you get in last night without 
_ The man with the megaphone broke out harshly: “The your wife hearing you? 
object to the right,” he shouted, “is the bucket. Observe the PHEIDIPPIDES.— No, confound it. I spent three bulls in that last wine- 





Amid exclamations of astonishment, not un- 
Kr CopuETuA, as the story runs, had wed the beggar maid, mingled with awe, the party now passed on. 






















THE SUGAR CASES. 


HE following was written 
for one of our issues in 
1920, but it might as 

well be printed now. 

‘The case of the Govern- 
ment against the Sugar Trust 
was finally disposed of when 
the Supreme Court last Thurs- 
day, by a vote of five to four, 

remitted as unconstitutional the fine 
‘of one hundred million dollars which 
had been imposed by a lower court. 

Many will remember that this case 
started in the Taft administration. At a 

: time when it was thought that muck-raking 

had been entirely stamped out, it was found 
that the Sugar Trust, the worst rogue of all, 

had been for years deliberately cheating the 
Government. ‘This situation had been generally 
known for some time by those in authority in Wash- 
ington, but finally it became politically dangerous to ig- 
nore it any longer, and prosecution against the Sugar Trust 
was begun. 

Some effort was made to send some of the officials to the 
penitentiary, but as none of them seemed willing to make the sacri- 
fice, several employees were selected as substitutes. \ 

In the civil proceedings an unfortunate mistake was made in 
selecting a trial judge who thought that he was expected to dispense )) 
approximate justice, and accordingly he imposed the fine of one wise pre- 
hundred million dollars. Needless to say this was a great mistake caution to 
as, for a time, it materially disturbed confidence. Although it has raise the 
always been generally believed that the Supreme Court would do price of sugar 
its duty in due course, the Sugar Trust, in the meantime, took the to provide a 


fund which 
would cover all 
contingencies. 

The Sugar 
Trust is to be con- 
gratulated upon the 
happy outcome of the . 
whole affair, and the wis- “~ 
dom of the founders of our 
Government in making the 
Supreme Court omnipotent 
as well as omniscient is once 
more verified. 

Ellis O. Jones. 










“ \7 Ou think that Kitty Gabaway 
Had got it from her brother, 
Who guessed he heard some fellow say 
He had it from another, 
That Belle, a mutual friend of theirs, 
Had seen Lou Tattle talking 
With an acquaintance on the stairs 
While through the hallway walking ; 
And she suspected passers-by 
Picked up the conversation, 
Which hinted that George Gay and I 
Were holding a flirtation. 
And you believe it? O you Jack! 
(That is n’t slang, it’s humor.) 
Where is the joke? Why, that you lack 
A proper sense of rumor.” 





















































MODERN BUSINESS. 
eae y — What do you 

call this? Fire drill ? 
CLERK.—No. Mr. Bonds, 
president of our concern, just 
dropped dead in his private office, 


and the boys are moving up into their new positions as 
quickly as possible, so that no time will be lost. 








AT THE BATHROOM A. C. SUCH A CRAZINESS! 
MEMBER (40 visitor).—No, I don’t go in much for athletics. Poe don’t you reduce der price of dose all-vool suits ? 


I joined the club just for the swimming tank. Levy.—Vat! Vos you crazy? Vid cotton so high ? 











uw twomen are too clever to remain single the way clever women do. 




















PUCK 


HOW. TO SKIM THROUGH YOUR FAVORITE AUTHORS. 


A NEw RECIPE THAT WILL HELP HURRIED READERS TO DISCOVER 
AT A GLANCE ONLY THE IMPORTANT WORDS IN THE 
BooKs THEY OUGHT TO READ. 


F you haven’t time to wade through the best sell- 
ers, and still wish to talk intelligently of them at 
your next dinner-party, simply glance at the fol- 
lowing just before dressing, or while shaving, or 


will be au fait; 





Louis JOSEPH VANCE. 


Suddenly ....fog.... brass bowl....“Coward!”.. . stolen 
..--mystery....terrible deeds... . plotting... .lumbering carriage 
seks “Yes, sweetheart, I knew you would love me utterly.”.... 


RICHARD LE GALLIENNE. 


Beauty.... dreams.... girl ... joy. ..narcissus.... golden 
....wonderful shining mornings .... girl .... silver... .tragic sad- 
ness... .“ Yes, Sylvia.”....love....violets. ...perfume of a queen 
Oe 

James LANE ALLEN. 

Hemp. ...mistletoe....the story of the tree... .legend.... 

she listened.....did not love her any longer..... she waited— 


waited—waited. ... 


ANNA KATHARINE GREEN. 


“Murder!” ....sharp cry rang out... .no one knew who had 
done so foul a deed... . Judge smiled... . handkerchief. . . . chloro- 
form... .court-house....safe....inner room where he always sat 


....Secretary was guilty. ... 


while your maid is arranging your hair, and you- 





RoBERT HICHENS. 


Desert lay smouldering ... . “ Allah 
be praised!”....sun like a great ruby in 
the heavens... .sheik ....empty days . . 
.-perfumed nights spangled with stars 
..-.hot, heavy darkness ....love .... 
“Kiss me!”....olive skin....dawn.... 
noon.... sunset (wonderful descriptions 
of each)... . passionate. ...death.... 


WiLtiaM De Morcan. 


Father and mother....Father out 
of work... .“Him they call the ’Anley 
Linnet ?” ( Harp on splendid dialect). . . . 
Mr. Jerry ....(Speak of old-fashioned 
chapter- headings and, if you have time, 
read them all; they will help immensely in 
giving a thorough clue to the whole story.) 


Mrs. HumMPpHRY WarRD. 


Lady Rose. ... murder... . tea... . gossip 
....a bit of French.... (Speak of good char- 
acter-drawing, but don’t say just what.). .. . Picture 
of Washington, from the inside .... (Wonder how she did it so 
well?) (Dare to call her slow at times, but say that does n’t count, 
as she’s really so clever)... . Happy ending. 

Charles Hanson Towne. 





PRETTY SOON. 





F Nad the most practical suggestion for a Christmas present that 
we saw this year was our janitor’s way of wishing us a very 
Merry Christmas. 
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ST. PETERSBURG. 


WHAT THE VERDANT AMERICAN TOURIST EXPECTS 
TO SEE THERE. 

























































CLIMBING UP THE GOLDEN STAIR, 











IF YOUTH BUT. KNEW. 


E DANCE no more when to our sight 
That spectre, Old Age, thin and white, 
Steals in for silent vis-a-vis ! 
Helas ! One touch the rhythmic glee 
Of foot and viol hushes quite. 





“Il n’y a plus jeunesse”’ write ! 
Upon the red rose comes a blight— 
You whisper as you lean on me, 
“We dance no more!” 


O Love, again! One measure light 
Ere turn we from these revels bright 

To mourn, where none but mourners be; 
One measure—trip it merrily ; 
For soon the clock strikes—then, Good-night. 

We dance no more! 
Elisabeth Dupuy. 
ye 


— is so hard on credit as the habit of paying promptly. 





Meld 
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THE AMERICAN SICK-BED. 





CONSCIENCE. 


¥ addition to individual con- 
sciences, there are types of 
conscience peculiar to certain 
classes. The cowboy, for instance, 
has a very good conscience, but it 
is silent on the subject of sheep- 
men. A merchant’s conscience would 
keep him awake nights if he short- 
changed a customer; but he will hire 
a clerk for a salary that would n’t keep 
her in chewing-gum. And though the 
farmer is pretty sure to pay his debts, an 
awful lot of Methuselah eggs and Samson 
butter somehow get on the market. 
Most peculiar of all is the famous New 
England conscience. This type of con- 
science has one microscopic eye for viewing 






little things, and a glass eye for use when A eyents 
things of importance are to be considered. 
When a man, afflicted with a New England SATISFACTION. 


conscience, picks up a pin 

on his neighbor’s sidewalk, or takes the largest 
piece of pie at dinner-time, his conscience 
goes into convulsions and stings him like a 
nest of hornets; but when the Government 
levies a crushing tariff duty on the entire 
country for the benefit of his private industry 
his conscience sleeps as peacefully as a babe. 
All of which shows what a man can do when 
he gets on the blind side of his conscience. If 
the Government would only test everyone's 
conscience, and make them bring it up to,a 
standard, it wouldn’t be necessary to spy on 
Congressmen, search returning tourists, and 
treat peach marmalade with suspicion. 

W. B. Kerr. 
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COLD COMFORT. 
“i E SHALL be rescued—don’t lose your head,” 
Said the traveler lost on the Arctic shore. 
“ Oh, I’m keeping cool,’’ his companion said, 
As he shifted his seat on the ice once more. 


oly PLEASING HER. 
lL ppe sie did you find out what to give 
your wife at Xmas ? 
Cox.—Simply remembered the things she 
ridiculed on other women and bought her those. 


HOPE SO. 


te Henry.—The way these corporations have been 

robbing the people is just like taking candy from a baby. 
Uncie Ezra.—Yes, and maybe they will get spanked for it, 
too, if the baby hollers loud enough. 








Pr Success does n’t knock at a man’s door he is apt to become a Knocker. 
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UNRECORDED HISTORY.—IV. 


STRIKE OF THE BUILDERS OF THE GREAT CHINESE WALL, 
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A PICTURE FOR CARTOONISTS. 
ad must have Loved Because He made so Many of Them? 
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CVERHEARD AT A FUNCTION OF THE TREE-TOP FouR HUNDRED. 


rs. Monkey.— Did you see that fresh yourig Miss Chatter ? 

Why, it’s positively scandalous! The very idea of her hang- 
ing by her tail from the same limb as young Jabber; why, she’s 
positively throwing herself at him! 

Mrs. GoriLta.—Yes. Her airs are insufferable, and all because 
her grandmother belonged to an organ-grinder! ‘The very idea! 
Just as if her being a charter member of the “ Daughters of .the 





Organ- Grinders” made Iter somebody.. Why, 
she’s a flirt; and 





but there, dear, I won’t 
gossip; but if you only knew; the most awful 
things ! Are you going to the Man- 
drils’ grove-party ? Well, you ask me then 
about her; I know you'll be shocked. But, 
my dear, have you heard about that. rich 
young Ape? ; Why, he’s simply throwing 
his cocoanuts away, and they say that he 
was so intoxicated the other evening that he 
tried to go to sleep in the tree chartered by 
‘The Bachelor Girls? Select Club.” 

Mrs. Monkey.—Do tell! Simply scan- 
dalous; and his mother is always. bragging 





about what a model he is, too! Now, if my 
Toto should ever do anything like that I could 


never holkl my head up again. But ‘Toto is such a fine climber, 
and he never gives me the least cause to worry 
He is so like his Papa! 


Mrs. GoriL__a.—Yes, of course, my dear! * 
Did you hear about A-ka- 
choo?’ You know he has been featuring 
on the vaudeville circuit and creating the 
most wonderful enthusiasm. ‘They do say 
he broke his chain some way several times 
recently’and has been acting up something 
awful. Then he’s so highly educated now 
that he refuses.to goon the stage without 
his stomach-bitters before’ and after everv 
act. Isn’t it terrible? And he a Von 


But goodness! 


Simian too! 


Mrs. Monkey.=Shocking! And his 
poor wife! Poor,:foor Editha!: She thought 
she was getting such a catch when she got 
him! You know he only allows her four 
treeaplanes; and.then there’s that’ Broiler 
affinity. I wouldn’t be in poor Editha’s 
place for worlds! He is so handsome, and 
that kind are such a care. 
Miss Passe DeMonk! Isn’t she looking 
They say her hair is 
dyed, and I just know she 

curls her tail. 

Mrs. GoriLLa:—QOh, I 
don’t beliéve any of that 
gossip. But did [ tell you, 
dear, that my Jocko is to 
marry her during the early 
summer ? 

Mrs. Monkey.— Such 


awful ? 





right off and congratulate 
her. Dear, dear / I didn’t 
suppose anyone 


Oh, there’s 


Oh, I must hurry 


It 





is about time someone took ‘pity on 


her, and it will be so nice for you to help spend 
her cocoanuts 
Day-day, dear / 


I must positively be going. hey! 


Edward Allison Gale. like that! 








A DELETERIOUS DOSE. 


“ greens CLANK am de onderhandedest man in dis 
town,” disgruntledly said Brother Ink Judson, “ and 

his gin am de meanest! He gimme two drinks o’ dat 
ar vile licker, Brother Maudle; gimme two drinks, and I 
done told him de troof ’bout de mule I was uh-tryin’ to 
swap to him. And he dess smiled and gimme a-nudder 
swig, and I went home and scrubbed de kitchen flo’ nice 
and clean and packed in all de wood 
and watah for de wash-day’s bid- 
ness. Driv’ me crazy as 
bed-quilt, sah, and ’nough 
o’ dat stuff would-uh 
made me go out and 
git a stiddy job and 

work muhse’f ‘to death. 
Dat man’s a raskil, sho’s yo’ 
bawn!” - 


INADEQUATE. 


‘SBegghoe™ disguising himself as 
a billionaire, he became a 
director in many corporations, 
founded a university or two, and 
was pursued by various magazines. 

Then he wrote up his expe- 
riences, and all the world shuddered at 
the picture of misery. 

That’ is, all the world but the real 
millionaires, who laughed sardonically 
at his disclosures. 

“What,” they exclaimed, “can a 
man know of the real tragedy of a condition which is not naturally 
his own, which he enters but to explore, and from which he may 
escape at any moment?” 











THE MAGIC SIGN. 


“Cohen, dot poy of yours 
vos a chenius!” 


PROOF POSITIVE. 
ADGE.—How do you know she thinks she’s pretty ? 
Marjorir.—She is always suggesting to the girls that they 
have their pictures taken in a group. 
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THE IGNORANT ARTIST. 


‘ART PATRON (reading placard under Old Master).—*‘* Young Lady of Haarlem,”’ 
Well, by gravy, I’ve lived in Harlem all me life, an’ 7 never seen no dame 


et the guy. what painted it never was nort’ of Fourteent’ Street! 
Bet the guy. what painted * of Fourteent’ Street! 



















28 EM THE WARMTH OF WINTER. 
=) HE town is but a cold affair 
ry 


When Summer winds are blowing, 
And dust-clouds fill the mouthy stare 
Of strangers hereward flowing. 
Zz Love’s warmth is in the Winter’s chill 
That brings our hearts together 
To bump, and punch, and scold, and kill 
All in the bracing weather. 


There ’s something in the biting cold, 
Through downtown canyons driving, 

That links the soul of young and old 
In helpfulness and striving. 

Stern business men step lightly here 
Upon our ribs and noses; 

The clerk-boy’s joyaunce fills the ear 
With slush as soft as roses. 


Heads down, we hit the mighty lines 
Of faces and umbrellas ; — 

No fray was ever half so fine 
Since Troy got gay with Hellas. 

At every cressing’s crazy crush, 
Where mad steeds prance above us, 

No friend ‘vill grudge the gentle push 
That may make angels of us. 


Here man gives woman equal rights; 
Her pinful millinery 
Blithely and porcupinely bites 
A path to bridge or ferry. 
Ah yes, the town’s a tame affair 
When Summer’s asphalt mellows ; — 
It takes the nip of wintry air 
To make us love our fellows ! 
Chester Firkins. 


aA 


A LITERARY ATMOSPHERE. 


" WwW" did you say your business was?” said Mrs. Boomer to 

the new boarder who had engaged board at her house. 
“I never pry into the affairs of my boarders, but I do like to know 
how my guests are employed. You are a journalist? Oh, 
indeed! Then I think you will find yourself guife at home 
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FIXED RATIO. 


ACTOR (on the road).—I suppose you have no idea what the 
size of our house will be to-night? It varies, does n’t it? 

NaTIVE.—Well, you kin generally tell purty accurately by di- 
viding the number of people in the company by two. 





CRO rT 








OH, SHE’S AN ANGEL! 


EDDIE AIRSHIP (time, about pretty soon).—Dad, we’ve come 
for your blessing ! 





here, for my other boarders are almost without exception strongly 
intellectual, and most of them are engaged in literary pursuits. 
The lady who will sit next to you at table owns 

a large periodical stand, and the gentleman who will 

sit at your left binds books beautifully. The lady 

directly opposite you is very successful writing ad- 

vertisements, and the lady next her conducts the 

rebus and puzzle column in two different magazines 

and she writes all of the charades in her depart- 
ment herself. The gentleman next her is the 
stock-market editor of a morning paper, and | _ 
the elderly lady at the end of the table ey (ey \ 








conducts the Patriotic Societies column j JOHN JONES 

for another paper. The quiet young man ARCHITECT 

with the mouse-colored hair parted in the JAMES ROBINSON 
middle has had several poems published CHAIRMAN FINANCIAL COMMITTEE 


in Zhe Christian's Friend. The lady who 
sits at his right is his mother, and she is 
literary in a way, forshe makes beautiful 
pen-wipers. So you see that you 
are coming into a real literary atmos- 
phere. I don’t know that I ought to 
speak of it, but I dabble in liter- 
ature myself, for I composed 
the verses on the tombstones 
of doth of my husbands. So 
you see you are coming into 
quite a literary atmosphere.” 


GoD 
FULLER DE TRE UNIVERSE 


ee 























PLATONIC LOVE. 
LATONIC Love isa device 
by means of which 
squeamish people are brought 
in out of the wet, so to speak. 
Love (the old and original) long ago perceived the 
difficulty, and had an image of himself made of putty, 
calling it Platonic. Love. Nobody, of course, is 
afraid of putty, and squeamish people quite readily 
took Platonic Love to their bosoms. 

But the end was not yet. When Love (the old 
and original) deemed the time ripe, he quietly insinua- 
ted himself into the place of the putty image, and be- 
hold, none knew the difference! 

And so the world goes round as well for squeam- 
ish people as for ethers. 


INSCRIPTION 


PROPOSED FOR THE CORNER-STONE 


OF A MODERN CHURCH. 


oe is always looking for the man who is a little better than 
the average. Also for the man who is a little worse than the 
average. 











: oe ability to shrink in a pinch is not the least of the attributes of greatness. 
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DO YOU NEED A TONIC, ARE 
YOU WEARY, WORN 
OR WASTED 


HUNTER 
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» IS A PERFECTLY PURE & 
* TONICAL STIMULANT 
ft 4 
. if 
w Sold at all first class cafes and by jobbers. w 
5 WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. ) 


RED RERORORSRURERE 





GREAT 


WESTERN 
CHAMPAGNE 


HALF THE .COST 
OF IMPORTED 


Of the six American 
Champagnes exhib- 
ited, GREAT WEST- 
ERN was the Only 
One Awarded the 
Gold Medal at Paris 
Exposition, 1900. 


Your Grocer or Dealer 
can Supply You 


Sold Everywhere 


Pleasant Valley 
Wine Co. 
Rheims, N. Y. 
Oldest and Largest Champagne House in America 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 20 Beokman Street. { NEW York. 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 





GOUT & RHEUMATISM 


SAFE,SURE, EFFECTIVE. 50c&$I 
DRUGGISTS. 
OR 93 HENRY ST. BROOKLYN, 





| ANoTHER Domes- 
TIC TRAGEDY. 
‘So they have 
quarreled ?” 
ee 
| ‘Can there be a 
| reconciliation ?”’ 
| «T fear not. The 
disregard of each 
other’s feelings was 
too great. She 
thought nothing of 
using his razor to 
sharpen lead - pen- 
cils, and he insisted 
on using her mani- 
cure set to draw 
corks.” — Washing- 
ton Star. 


NoOAn’s WIFE. 


‘*Who was Noah’s 
wife, pa?” 

“Joan of Arc, 
my boy. Now run 
away.’’—Lippincott’s. 


PLAIN GUEST (ex- 
citedly).— Miss Lucy 
—your—mare’s run 
away. I just popped 
my head over the 
gate —— 

Miss Lucy: (an- 
noyed).—Oh! that’s 
enough to make her. 
She’s so frightened 
of anything like that. 
—London Opinion. 








Philip Morris 
sex Cigarettes 





Noblesse oblige — 
you'll smoke them! 


CAM BRIDGE 25c 


regular size 


AMBASSADOR 
after-dinner size 35c. 





“The Little Brown Box’? 





He (at the first 
rendezvous appointed 
through an adver- 
tisement). — Excuse 
me, madam, but are 
you the lady for 
whom life has no 
value without the 
companionship of a 
noble man of strong 
character? — Flie- 
gende Blitter. 


‘Ir must be fineto 
be under contract to 
write exclusively for 
a big magazine.” 

“And to have all 
the other magazines 
clamoring for your 
work, eh?” 

“Just so. Think 
of the satisfaction of 
sending ’em a print- 
ed refusal slip.” — 
Courier-Journal. 


‘* SuRE, it’s Mike, 
the boy, that’s the 
lucky man.” 

‘““How was he 
lucky ?” 

‘Why, mum, he 
got insured fer a 
thousand pounds, 
and the very nixt 
day he fell off the 
ladder, paintin’, and 
broke his nick.” — 
Tit-Bits. 





















(A BOTTLED DELIGHI, = ay 
Club Cocktails 


The most perfect hand-mixed drink’ 
you've ever tasted could never have 
the fine, full, mellow flavor of a 
CLUB COCKTAIL, Because the 
rare old liquors used in their mixing 
are each measured to exact propor- 
tions. CLUB COCKTAILS make 
amore uniformand a more delightful 
drink than any made-by-guesswork 
effort could be. Just strain through 
cracked ice and serve. 


Martini (gin base)and Manhattan , 
(whiskey base) are the most popular. 
At all good dealers. 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 


Hartford NewYork London 
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AN AUTOMOBILE ROMANCE. 


Just then the auto skids against 
the garden wall, and—— 





Sits the lonely old 
chelor. 


“ Ah,” he sighs, “if I only 


had a wife with me here!” 


“Blessed be gasoline!"’ 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; it insures your 


getting the very best. 


—Lustige Blitter. 
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SURBRUG’S 


ARCADIA 
MIXTURE 


Its aromatic delicacy will surprise you. 

It is the most perfect blend of tobacco you 
ever put in your gg highest class—it 
stands all by itself, the KING of mixtures. 

A tobacco that your women folks will 
like to have you smoke at home—you may 
never have known the luxury of a pipe 
smoke before. 


SEND 10 CENTS 22307 rae. 
THE SURBRUG CO., 132 Reade St., New York 























| Pears 


Economy is a watchword 
of the thrifty. 

That’s one reason so 
many prosperous people 
use Pears’ Soap. There's 
no waste about zt. It wears 


out, of course. 
On sale everywhere. 





THE Future STATESMAN. 

“ Harold!” 

“Yes, Papa.” 

“What’s this I hear? You say you 
won’t go to bed ?” 

“ Papa,” replied the statesman’s little 
boy, ‘if you have heard anything like 
that, I have been misquoted.” — 
Kansas City Journal. 


PROFITABLE VERACITY. 

In one day she was told that she 
had — 

(1) Beautiful hair, 

(2) Lovely skin, 

(3) A perfect figure, 

(4) Shapely hands, 

(5) Very small feet. 

However, it is explained by the fact 
that she visited — 

(1) The hairdresser, 

(2) The beauty doctor, 

(3) The modiste, 

(4) The manicurist, 

(5) The shoe-store.— Chicago Post. 


“How is your courtship coming 
along ?” 

“Oh, fairly well.” 

“Are you getting any nearer her 
father ?” 

“A trifle, since fall began. We've 
moved in from the front veranda to the 
parlor, and he’s moved in from the 
back porch to the kitchen.” — Wash- 
ington Herald. 


Mrs. NEWBRIDE.—Boohoo! Henry 
threw a biscuit at me. One that | 
made myself, too! 

MorHer.—The monster! He might 
have killed you! — Zhe United Pres- 
byterian. 











“UP ABOVE THE WORLD SO HIGH.” 


HovusEwRECKER.—Well, that don’t look to me ’ardly safe, some’ow. 


—Punch. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 





CoLLEGE StuDENT.—Roses are red, violets are blue, Send me ten dollars 


and I'll think of you. 


Lovinc FaTHer.—Some roses are red; others are pink, Enclosed find ten 


dollars I don’t think.— Exchange. 


Your turn will 


come quicker. 
Your time in 
the chair will be 
shorter, if your 
barber uses 


COLGATE’S 


BARBERS’ 
SHAVING - POWDER 


He shakes just enough powder for one fresh, clean, soothing 
shave onto his wet brush. He mixes: your own individual lather 
on your face, where every motion of the brush softens the hairs 
while it works up the lather. He needs no “mussy”, time-taking 
rubbing with the fingers to put the stiffest beard in shaving condition. 


lh ite 
who thartlyjo 





He uses Colgate’s Shaving-Pow- 
der because it is not only cleaner, pleas- 
anter, and more hygienic for his custom- 
ers, but also because, since time ismoney, 
it is more economical for himself. 

COLGATE & CO. New York. EST. 1806. 

Makers of Cashmere Bouquet Soap, Powders and Perfumes. 














BUNNER’S 
Short Stories 


SHORT SIXES 


They will delight al! sorts and 
conditions of readers 
— Pittsburgh Dispatch. 


The Runaway Browns 


Will bring more than one hearty 
laugh even from those unused to 
smile,-—-N., 2. & S. Bulletin. 


Made in France 


Though the creations are De 
Maupassant’s the style is Bun- 
ner’s, and we are well acquainted 
with that quaint humor and orig- 
inality. — Detroit Free Press. 


More Short Sixes 


You smile over their delicious 
absurdities, perhaps, but never 
roar because they are “awfully 
funny.” — Boston Times, 


The Suburban Sage 


Mr. Bunner in the present vol- 
ume writes in his most happy 
mood. — Boston Times. 





Five Volumes, in Cloth, - $5.00 
or separately : 
Per Volume, - - 1.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, 
or by mail from the 
Ff Publishers on receipt 
” of price. 


Address: 
PUCK, New York. 




















Waa: 


SOAP 


Has “That Clean Smell” 
which distinguishes it from ordin 
soaps. The odor of Lifebuoy associates 

itself. with utter cleanness and whole- 
someness. 
For Toilet 


Bath and Shampoo 


Lifebuoy is the most satisfactory of all 
soaps. Cleans and disinfects at the same 
time. Prevents the infection of cuts and 
scratches while healing. ° 


Oc 


‘At vour 


Grocers 



















LEVER BROS 
COMPANY 












» Bl x 
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it will shine on! It benefits all metals 
them. 25c 1 Ib box. For sale 














CHILDISH PRATTLE. 


LITTLE MARy.—My father has a diamond shirt-stud! 

LITTLE ANNA.—Well, my father has a diamond ring! 

LitTLE HANNAH.—Huh! J/y father has a carbuncle on his nose! 
—Lustige Woche. 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; it insures your 
getting the very best. 


Half a Century of 
deserved popularity! 
be no 
more convincing evi- 
dence of the unques- 
tioned excellence of 


There could 


And still it grows 
in popular favor 
Served Everywhere 





| SaiD He: “Since I met you I have 
| only one thought.” 

| Satp SHE: “Well, that’s one more 
than you had when we met.”— Chicago 
Daily News. 


Visitor.— What became of that 
other windmill that was here last 
year ? 

Native. — There was only enough 
wind for one, so we took it down. — 
Boston Transcript. 




















Copyright 1908 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 


PUCK PROOFS 

























By George Blake. 


Copyright 1907 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 


NOT ALL HAY IS MADE WHILE THE SUN SHINES. 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 11 x8 in. 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 




























A STORY WITHOUT WORDS. 
Photo Gelatine Print, 11 x 8 in. 








By Gordon H. Grant. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. 


Trade Supplied by Gubelman Publishing Co., 801 Third Ave., New York. 





Photogravures from PUCK 




















| 








GOL DARN THAT CITY FELLER! 
By Gordon H. Granj, 


Photogravure in Sepia, 15x20 in, PRICE 75 CENTS. 





These are but a few examples 


of 


PUCK PROOFS 


Send Ten Cents for Catalogue 
with over Seventy Miniature 
Reproductions. 











Address PUCK, 295-309 LAFAYETTE STREET, NEW YORK 


Copyright, 1906, by Keppler & Schwarmmann 














EVOLUTION OF THE ENGAGEMENT RING. 
By Shef Clarke. 
Photo Gelatine Print, 12x9 in. 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 


Copyright 1907 by Keppler & Schwarzmann 
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THE WATCHFUL CHAPERON. 
“| wish that young man would not take Ethel so far out.” 


By Gordon H. Grant. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 12x 15 in. PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 
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YOU CAN CHEAT YOURSELF, 


R* what satisfaction do you get 
out of it? Puck could print 
every week a rehash of old jokes— 
funny still, perhaps, if you don’t get 
tired easily—but what satisfaction 
would the makers of Puck get out of 
it? We could cheat ourselves into 
believing that people WANT nothing 
better because papers which GIVE 
them nothing better still are pub- 
lished. We could cheat ourselves 
into believing that although they do 
not like out-of-date hats, or out-of- 
date furniture, or out-of-date col- 
lars, people do like out-of-date hu- 
mor. Humorous Papers and Humor- 
ous Departments in Other Papers 
ofttimes appear as if based on that 
assumption, but Puck is different. 


Puck is Out of the Rut. 


UCK does not print every week a lot 

of pointless pictures, lacking in hu- 

mor and idea, or pictures to which "jokes" 
are hitched in a haphazard effort to make 
them "mean something." PUCK’S pic- 
tures are built on ideas—not ideas that 
will sway the cosmos necessarily —but 
ideas that are worth illustrating. Jokes, 
but not jokes that ought to be pensioned 
and retired. And they are illustrated by 


artists who know how. 


little humor now and then 
Is relished by the wisest men ; 
They waste no time on dreary truck, 


But get their humor, fresh, in Puck. 


ps cartoons and its independent, 
undictated comment on current 
politics are attracting more and more 


attention. Here are extracts from 


three letters received this week. The 
first is from a lawyer in Cincinnati: 


‘‘For some time I have taken a great in- 
terest in the cartoons in Puck, and some of 
them I have framed for my study. Your 
cartoons on ‘Monopoly: A Brute with 
Brains,’ is worth a dozen magazine articles. 
I am pleased to see a comic paper get down 
to such serious work. You are to be com- 
plimented on those inside pages; they. are 
growing better all the time. Your mission 
seems not only to tickle the people but to 
awaken them as well.” 


The second is from a writer on eco- 
nomic subjects in Brooklyn: 5 


‘*The ‘Daily Prayer’ printed on the edi- 
torial page of your paper dated Dec. 8th is 
very striking and forceful. If it could be sent 
to every Senator, engraved on heavy sheets 
of gold, it would not fail to touch their hearts 
by its metallic value, if not by its spiritual 
power! I am in warm sympathy with the 











powerful opposition that ‘Puck’ is pursuing 
against injustice and unrighteousness in our 
governmental affairs.”’ 


The third is from an editor in a small 
town in Pennsylvania: 


**T could n’t do without PucK’s wisdom in 
humor; besides, his cartoons of force are-a 
stimulus and a help to me in my editorial 
work. You are to be congratulated on the 
stand you have taken for civic and social 


’ 


righteousness. ’’- 
yer Pop took Puck: Why not You? 


LPs front page, which has been 

devoted almost exclusively to 
political cartoons, will offer more va- 
riety during the new year. On the 
front page next week, for instance, 
Gordon Grant has a drawing which 
has nothing to do with politics. It has 
no mission except to make you laugh, 
and it will appeal to all men and to 
most women. The whole number, in 
fact, is exceptionally strong in pic- 
torial humor. Brand-new ‘‘stork 
pictures’’ are hard to get, but we’ve 
got one. If you want to see it, and 
also - 


WHAT FINGERGRAPHS ARE, 


WHAT THE HANGING ROOF-GARDENS 
OF BABYLON LOOKED LIKE, 


WHAT THE AMERICAN TOURIST EX- 
PECTS TO FIND IN MADRID, 


WHAT THE ANCIENTS DID IN THE WAY 
OF REFORMING SPORTS, 


WHAT OUR SUFFRAGETTE ARTIST CON- 
CEIVES “* THE HATEFUL CHAPERON”’ 
TO BE, 


WHAT WE ALWAYS SAY WHEN THE 
DOCTOR IS SICK, 


Get Wert Week's Puck. 


For crisp, timely comment and satirical 
epigram read the Aphorisms in PUCK. 
Look for the black type at the bottom of 
the page. PUCK’S Aphorisms have 
helped many a man to make an after- 
dinner speech. ~ 


PUCK : AMERICA :: PUNCH : ENGLAND 





Auli NOT BE AN ARTIST? 


Our graduates are filling High Salaried 
Positions. Good Artists 


EARN $25 TO $100 PER WEEK 


and upwards in easy, fascinating work, Our 
courses of Personal Home Instrnetion by corre- 
pond , are lete, p jeal, Twelve years’ suc- 
cessful teaching. Expert Instructors Superior Equip- 
ment. Positions ready for competent workers. 


Write for valuable ROWN BLING 
OF epRoOr 
























Art Book, Free. 
sae of ptt 





B 64 Fine Art Bldg. 
BATTLE CREEK, MICH. 







Yes, friend, 














MILWAUKEE 








































Is the Finest 


BEER 


Ever Brewed 


Ask for it at the Club, ‘Cafe or Buffet. 
Insist on ““Blatz”? 
spondence Invited direct 


VAL. BLATZ BREWING CO., MILWAUKEE, WIS. 


gene Volnanne Handsome Addition 
| ° of leuelk Co Any Library, 


1909, COMPLETE, BOUND IN TWO VOLUMES, 
CLOTH, $7.50. IN HALF MOROCCO, $9.00 .. 


| We also bind subscribers’ copies, in Cloth, at $1.25, or, in Half Morocco, at $2.00 per volume. 











Make a__» 


ADDRESS, PUCE, NEW YORE. 








A RECOMPENSE. 


Torke.— Your daughter’s musical education musthayecost-a—tet af. 
money ? 

De Porke.—Yes, it did, but I’ve got it all back. 

Torke.—Indeed! 

De PorkKe.— Yes. 
and they wouldn't sell. 
price.— Harper's Weekly. 


I’d been trying to buy the house next door for years 
But since she’s home they sold it to me for half- 
A CLever Doctor. 

Sick Wire.— Doctor, I will double your fee if you will prescribe me a trip 
to the seashore. 

Docror.—Very well, madam, I shall do so. 

Sick Wire:—What were you intending to prescribe ? 
Docror.—A trip to the seashore. — Meggendorfer Blatter. 











THE HusBAND.—As far as I am concerned, you may scold as much as you like. 
I am by nature thick-skinned.—Fviegende Blatter. 
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CALLOUS TO CRITICISM. 








THE LOVE OF MONEY IS THE ROOT OF 
ALSO, OF SOME HARD LUCK 
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CRIMSON RAMBLER. — You take dis old pistol an’ hold ‘em up. CREEPING CHARLIE.—Hands up! Hand over yer money an’ vallybles! 
Den I'll come to de rescue on dat hoss, an’ what dey gives me for 
savin’ ’em, I’ll divvy, —see? 
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ii} ’ Vv. VI. 
' “Wat’s dat? Ain’t I goin’ t’ divvy? Not on yer life! I needs de “Stung! Stage money! Dey must have been a bunch of actors!” 
dough too bad!” 












